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_hall Ankony was with her

SERIAL
‘ STORY : |

By
Alma Martin Estabrook

Awrhor of "My Cousin Patricia"

PICTURES BY A. WEIL

tht, by J. B. Lippincott CoJ)
SYNOPS8IS,

The =tlo opens with & scone &t & box
party.  Miss Honcletta Winstaniny, sis-
fer of Hishop Winstanley overheard
Hanker Ankony proposs to Harbara Hem-
fngray, whose brother Dan was In hin
employ. Dan was one of the town's
wiar young men. He showed some nerv-
OLRTERS wfmn Mtwy Tom Twining told
bim Barbara ref Ankony., _Ankony
1he following day, summoning Twining,
wocumed Dan of looting the bank, Twin-
ing refused to prosecute,

CHAPTER 1l.—Continued,

“He stole the money-"" he broke In.

“Yea, 1 know he d1d. I'm not exon-
erating bim; I'm not trylng to. It was
a crime, and T recognize it, of course,
and your right to prosecute, If you are
=0 determined. But put yourself in
bis place It you can. He & simply
prodigal in his kindness. There are
more people In town today who have
been buoyed up and brightened by
tim than by any other man, old or
young. Maybe he did take your money
to help do it. But as much as he ever
oxpected to do anything he expected
20 pay it all back. He stinted himself;
1t was only with others he was gen-
erous. And then his sister—he wanted
40 munke things eany for her if he
could. Ile was ashamed to admit that
he couldn't keep It up. Foollsh? Of
course it was foollsh. But you ad-
mire him & little for trying to cary
his end of the Hemingray string as it
had always been kept up, don't you?
You see what it has already cost him.
Don't make it ecost him everything
he's got. Give him another chance. |
He'll redeem himself. You'll see. Try |
him.™

“You ask too much,”

“Too much! I only ask what you've
done lor fellows that were rascala and
despdyed culprits. Surely you ean
give him the lenlency you gave them,
As for the bad Influence, there won't
be Wny, as you must admit, since no
one knows of it, nor will know of It
if you do as | ask. Let the boy lo.l
Ankony.” l

“T ean't.”

“Rubbigh. Wil you?

“I will not, Mr. Twinipg. | must pro- |
«<eed with the prosecution.” 1

I pulled myself in hand with nl
strong effort |

“If 1 did what I want to do, I'd throt. |
tle you, Ankony,” | sald, and | went
©out and shut the door between him |
and my rage, which was becoming un
governable, |

1 speut the rest of the morning In |
A determined effort to find something
to chapge the course of events and
save Dan. But all my determination
and cagerneas went for nothing. There
was absolutely nothing I could lay
hamds upon. Ankony was Inexorable
and vindictive. And no help could
come outside of Ankony. There was
no further appeal to be made to him.

As | was leaving the office on a
further search, which, I admitted even
as | undertook It, promised nothing, 1
ran face to fnce with Barbara in the
bhallway. A glance at her showed
me that she knew. She had smiled
through losses and bereavement and
puln, but she was pot smiling now.
The Hemingrays knew how to meet
viciseitude but not dishonor. Shame
had burned the brightness from her
eyes and seared dry that deeper well
of cheer ln her brave heart.

Bhe looked nt me dimly, as If In
that ncute moment | 4id not enter In,
and the could not concentrate her |
half.paralyzed faculties upon me, It
was startling to see her so. Her face,
without a smile, smote me, An agony
of louging to do somethliog, ray some- |
thing, offer something of help, was |
upon me, but 1 felt s futility. What
could 1 do, with bound hands?

I howed to her and moved on to
my further office. At the door, how-
wver, 1 turned to look after her, and
waun astonlshed to see her pause before
Ankony's office. Then 1 understood:
She was going to Intercede for Dan.
As the comprehension swept over me,
1 culled to her. I would not have her
humiliate herself uselessly. But she
Ald not hear me, and passed In, and 1
told wy#ell that perhaps, after all,
ghe might move him; certalnly any
man—but Ankony was a monster, not
& man. His pride was always keener
than his emotlon, and his pride was
wmarting.

I left my door open to be ready if
there should be anything 1 could do
Aor hor, but when she came down the
He was
all deference and attention, radiating
satisfoction and triwuoph, Yet Bar-
bara was smiling—not the old smile,
to he sure, but as If In tremendous re
Hef—and the despalr had faded from
per oyes, while her head was' lifted
with the old proud polse, and her atep
was not leaden as It had been when
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“Parhaps your brother might Ike
o go to join my brother Jack for a
while,” Ankony was saylog, as they
passed my door. “The compaoy rath-
er peeds him out there, and he might
find the change pleasant.”

fo she bad gained Dan's frecdom-—
his ona more chunoo!

1 went out to tramp and settle my
norves. 1 needed to readjust myself
to the altuation. When | came buck
1 found my reslgnation, which I had
gont to Ankony several bours earller,
lylng on my deak. It had been re-
turned to me with a note from him
saying the company refusad to con-
slder 1t, as the reason for my urging
It had been removed, and It was there-
fore hoped that our former relations
might continue.

I tore the note and the resignation

ROTONN,

“Bo much for the charm and the
persuasive powers of a woman,” I
muttered. “No man Is adamant.”

CHAPTER I

“Fellcitate mo,"” commanded Mra.
Jack Ankony the next day, as she
brought hor cart up to the curb und
leaned down to me with a smile of
complete satisfaction,

“Gliadly, It you will give me & now
reason for i1, 1 replied. “There are
#0 many well-known ones, but 1 have
heard of nothing new. What ia It

“Flatterer! But, really, don't you
know? Haven't you heard? Am I
actually to be the news-bearer?”

“l know pothing, 1 assure you. I
never hear things, Mrs. Ankony, until
everyobdy else has heard them. Do
take pity on me, won't you?"

“But 1 supposed you would have
board—you, of all people, not to
know! Why, it's In all the papers.
That Is, It's going to be to-night.”

“But | am not the seventh daughter
of the seventh daughter, you know; 1
can’t read the future, nor the papers
till they come out”

8he made a funny Hitle mquth, “If
you tease me, Mr. Twining, perhaps 1
shan't tell you"

“Oh, but you will,” 1 amiled; “noth-
ing could keep you from iL."

“Frankly, nothing could”™
lnughingly admitted.

“Then tell me, do," 1 begged.

She leancd down to me, composing
ber face from merriment to tranquil-
nty.

“I'm the happiest

rhe

woman in town

to-day; the charming Miss Hemingray
Is to marry my hosband's brother.
Don't you think I have a right to he?™

I had just strength to stoop and pat
the hesd of a ridiculous spanlel that

gathered

sho passed down the Lall, .

“| Do Believe You Like

Declared,

Him,” She

sprang out of the cart and [risked
about my feet.

“Are Yyou surprised?”
lenged.,

I continued to fondle the spaniel.

“I'm nover surprised at anything,
Mra, Ankony."

“Oh, how llke a very old person
that sounds!"

“1 am old—very old, In experience.”

Mrs, Ankony nodded ready assent.
“So 1 should have sald, Mr, Twining,
but you are also very clever.”

1 stood up with recovered equil
{brinm.

“What a pleasant exchange of com:
pliments!" 1 observed.

“Do you know,” she remarked
thoughtfully, “it seems rather a pity
we should have known each other so
slightly, Mr. Twinlng. [ belleve we
have ench missed something by it."

“The loss | nm sure ls all mine, and
1 have often regretted it Is I, do
you think, too late to remedy so la-
mentable a mattor? I inquired, trying
to rlse to the situation as a half
hearted flsh rises to the fly,

“It I8 Just possible we may see
more of each other now since my
brother 18 very fond of having his
friends nbout him, and, as you are one
of his wife's—dear me! how. prema
ture 1 am, but then one Is ecertain
there will be no slip here, and that
she will be his wife—one of Miss
Hemingray's greatest  friends — you
are, aren't you?”

“She has none better,” 1 replied,

“Yen, #0 1 thought, and of course
Kdward will wish her to continue to
see her old acquaintunces and friends
Just as before, 0 1 dare say we may
often meet.”

1 writhed inwardly beneath her pret
ty patronnge, and understood In a
mensure Nitde Henrletta Winstanley's
feelings for her.

“Put in the meanthne,” she contin-
ued pleasantly, "I hope you will come
to see Cocelia and me. Good-by. Re-
member, we shall expect you.” She
up the reins and then
thought better of leaving me to find
my wdy afoot up the avenue,

“Why not let me glve you a Lfe?”

she chal

she asked.

*Thank you, but | am lsaving the
avenue a block or two up.”

“Ab, too bad! Bless me, look at
this, pray! Here la Cedella now—my
cousin Miss Streeter, you know-—and
the bishop.”

“The bishop? [ echoed.
bishop ™

Bhe lar " od gally.

“1 don't wonder you are surprised,”
she sald; “Blshop Winstanley,” and,
as we turned to look at thom, she
eould not help the complacent little
tuck her lips took. 1 did not blame
her for it

“How she fita her name,
she? 1 exclnimed.

“Cecelin? Why, ves, I suppose so.
Oh, and the bishop is such a dear!
Cecella 18 an ardent horsewoman, ans
when he found we had no good mouns
in our stable—I never ride. you knox
—what docs he do but inslst wupon
bringing her one of his. Splendid
fellow.”

“The mount?™ 1 Inquired,

“And thoe bishop,” she smiled back
at me. “Now, If you will, you mny
hind my dog up. [ almost forgot him
In the excitement of the minute.”

1 ehased him over the grass and
captured him fAnally, tongue out,

“Poor dear, you must forgive him
the exerc’'se ho made you take, He
Is wo playful. He doesn’t know how
tiresome playfulness e

I handed him up with a caress, |
was remembering the turnm he had
served me.

“1 do believe you like him.” she de-
clared.

“lIdo, Butlam killing a lttle time,
if 1 must ncknowledge the truth; 1 am
walting to see the bishop and Miss

“What

doesn't

Streeter go by. How slowly they
come!"
“They look well together, don't

they?" ahe murmured critically.
“The ensemble 1§ perfect,” 1 said.
“How quaint you are!” she laughed.
We turned with amiles and bows to
the bishop and his companion. They
were indeed Imposing. The Sistine
bowed guardedly, as If ahe feared to
disarrange her halo, and the bishop
beamed, a little gulltily, It seemed to
me. Later | found it to be another
case of the mouse and the abwent eat.

Mrs. Ankony whirled along In the
opposite direction after they had gone,
and In a blur of emotions 1 hurried
down the avenue, not sure where 1
meant to bring up, but presently find-
Ing mysell ascending the Winstanley
ateps. 1 was not clearly consclous of
my reason for wanting to see Henrl
otta Winstanley just then except that
| ahe always clarified things for me—
| and certalnly they bad never needed
| It worse than now.
|  To my great disappolntment, I found
that she had gone out of town to join
un invalid friend, and that her return
und destination were not known at
| home, depending as they did upon the
lt‘a]ll’lno of the friend, Her servant

thought it probable, however, that she
would not be back in town for several
weeks, perhaps a month,

I turned from her door In the deep
est regret, but my tumbling thoughts
had already begun to steady thems
selves Into momethiog resembling
calm, and 1 saw things a little morse
clearly: One thing 1 percelved with
etartling clearness, and that was that
Barbara had given herself for Dan's
liberty and good name.

What it meant to ber drove away,
for the moment, all thought of what it
meant to me, but later my own rebel
llon arose and rioted—to no end. It
was Indeed the hopelessness of it all
illml smote me from the beginning. 1
| felt like n paralyzed man in a fire,
|Ilm he listens for the sound of his
rescuers, and for me thoere copld be
no help, There had been but one way
to save Dan—a way so hideous It had
not even suggested itsell to me, but
Barbara, loving him as she did and
determined to save him, had thought
of it at once and had not hesitated to
tnke It, monstrous as it was in its
cruelly.

That Dan could aceept so high a
price of her astonlshed me, but |
knew that she dominated him in the
affairs of thelr every-day life, and I
could understand that, sick as bhe was
with despalr and remorse, he would
yield to her flerce persuasion, with-
out at firet realizing Just what she
was offering for his honor.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

The limit of praise for food was
reached the other day In the Bixth
avenue restaurant In  New York,
where the old-fushioned econfldential
wulters are still (o be found. A man
well known to the place came, In very
late at night for supper and asked the
man who had taken his order for
years: "Whal's good today.” *“I'll
toll you, sir,” was the reply, "we've
Just got some cluma o, fresh from the
water and (this In a whisper) 1 don't
mind telling you, sir, they're so good
the wallers are vcuting them.
selves.”

‘am

The Test of a Great Soul,

He was slmply and sternly true to
his duty, alike In the large case and
in the small. So all true souls ever
ure, 8o every true soul ever was,
ever s and ever will be., “There Is
nothing Httle w the really great soul.

Dickens

Much Easier.

“It woull be quite a bt easier to
forgive and forget,” rewarked the ob-
gerver of men and things, “If the coal
man did not usuully hundle ice also."
—Brooklyn Citizen.,

- ———
Point Sometimes Overlooked,
"De man dat squeezes a dollar wao
hard,” sald Uncle Eben, “Is lable 1o
lose his grip on de coln an’ have sore
fingers besides.”

Chief Asset.

The chief asset of humanity la the
conviction that the game Is worth
while. To lose that would mean ual
versal bukruﬁ.cgwﬂolm;'p

Paul a Prisoner
—The Arrest

Sanday Scheol Lasson for Oct. 3, 1909
Specially Armanged for This Paper

LESSON TEXT.—Acts 201:17-2.3, Mem-
ory versop Acts 2100

GOLDEN TEXT.—"Thou therefors en-
dure hardnoss, an & good soldier of Jesus
Christ."'=2 Tim, 2.3

TIME —Paul arrived at Jerusalem Fri-
day, May 5. The feast of Pentacost was
Saturday, May 2% The mob was dur-
ing the following weeak, about June 1.

PLACE. ~Jerusalem, at the homa of
Jamea, or the meoting pince of the
church, and ta the Temple Courts,

Buggestion and Practical Thought.

The Reception to Paul by the
Chureh of Jerusalem.—Vse, 1720, Paul
and His Company. Paul did not comn
alone to Jerusalem, bul was Accom-
panied by Luke, his beloved physician
("we™), Trophimus of Ephesus (Acts
21:20), and probably Aristarchus of
Thessalonlca (Acts  27:2). Rendall
thinks that all who are mentioned as
beginning the journey with Paul (Acts
20:4) continued with him to the end
at Jerusalem; thos adding to those
mentioned above, Sopater of Berea,
Secundus of Thessalonica, Galug of
Derbe, Timothy of Lystra, and Tych-
lcus of Ephesus (Eph. 6:21). The
number and character of these mep
have made an Impression on the Chris-
tians of Jerusalemn.

The Gifta from the Gentle Churches
were probably presented at this time
(Acts 24:17).

The First Welcome on the day they
arrived was one of private and per-
sonal grestings, which were oxpros.
pslons of gladness, after so long o sep
aration. It was seven years wsinece
Paul had made any prolonged stay mt
Jerusnlem (Acts 156).

The Impending Crisis —Vus, 2026,
The seitlement, seven or elght years
before, by vote of the whole church
at Jerusalem, of the great question
whethor ' the CGentlles must keep the
Jewish laws and ceremonies in arder
to belong to the Christian church, did
not chauge the oplnlons of ull the
Jewlsh Christians. Large numbers of
them were intensely gealous for the
keeping of the law, for it was divine,
They had heard vague rumors of
Paul's teaching and conduct that he
taught that not only the Gentiles, but
even the Jews, need not keep the
law of Moson,

Paul refused to set up his opinion
against thelrs In a case whieh did not |
Involve principle |

Paul Mobhed in the Temple Court
—Va. 27411,

Some Jews from the reglon of Eph
eaus who had been in confliet wimm
Paul there, or at least knew of his
teaching there, snw Paul in the innoer
court where the Gentiles were far |
bidden to come. They bad also sosn |

one of the Ephesian Gentile l‘hrln-|
tiang walking with Paul arvound the |
cily. Putting these two faclts togelle

or they fmagined that Paul had
brought this Greek Gentlle within the
forbldden court; contrary to  fact,
Anyone could enter the outer court
of the Gentiles. This ery aroused tha
whole Jewish crowd In the Temple
courts, The Jews Inld violent handa |
on Paul, dragged him out of the court
of the women, through the Gate lh‘all-‘

tiful, then down the steps Into the

Court of the Gentlles, where they |
tried to kill him, |
The Rescue.—Ve. 3120 31, The

“ehief eaptain” was equivalent to n||r|
colonel, Le, captaln over a regiment’
of u thousand men. His name wns |
Claudius Lysias (Acts 23:26), “Of Lthe
bund.” A Roman cohort, the tenth |
part of a leglon, or about six hundrwl|
men

“Centurions.”
dred,

“RBound with two chains,” One
from each of his arms to a soldler
on each side of him (compare Ac's
12:6). This secured the prisoner, yet
left him free to walk away with hia
guards when the detachment wos
marched off,

“He was borne of the soldlers.” No
sooner had he got on the stalrs than
the mob made a rush for him, but
owing to his fetters he was carried |
along with the soldlers. When the |
top of the siairs had been reached,
Paul ssked, and was granted permis
slon to speak. -

Paul's Address from the Castle |
Stalra. — Acts  21:40-—22: Paul |
stood on the castle atalrway, chained
to a soldier

He spoke in Hebrew with which all
Joewn were familinr,

Paul's nddress was courteoas
concilintory. He showed how strong
and active a Jew he had been.  He
then gave the arguments and ressons
which eonvinced himsell, and ought
to convines them. | |

He had found the Messiah whom 411 |
Jows longed for |

The Jews listened to Paul tiil he |
spoke of his mission to the Gentiles,
and then the flames of thelr wruth |
burst forth like the fires of 4 volcano, |
They cried out in their rage, they rent |
thelr elothes, they threw dust into the |
alr

Within the Castle, The Hn:ullrn‘h
About to Torture Puul to Compe! Him |
o Confess

Paul Saved by Ills Roman l‘!tiz"tl-l
ship—Acia 24:%0 The H-‘umn1
I
|
|

Captaing of a hun.

“@a
=tk

commander ordercd that Paul should

be compolled, by torture, to confess Ly

pompelled, by torture, to confess his |
crimer While they were binding |
Paul, he asked the oficer I It wns

lawful for them to gcourge a4 Roman |
citizen  uncondemned The chiel
commmander was called, and learniog
that Paul was a free born Roman cltl- |
zen, he at once stayoed the progesd:

ings pending further inguiries, which

he conducted in person.  The cleim of

Roman cltizenship was lostaoty al

lowed

.

WESTERN CANADA

During the early days In the pe
riod of the growth of the graln crop In
Western Cannda, as well as throughout
the ripening and garnering period,
there la yoarly growing an Increasing
Interest throughout the United Siates,
a8 to the results when harvest (s com-

pleted.  These mean much to the thou.
esands of Americans who bave made
thelr homes in some of the three Prmr-|

Ipces that form that vast agricultural
domaln, and nre of conglderable Interest
to the friends they have left behind.
The year 1909 I no disappointinent
The crops of wheat, oats and barley
bave been harvested and It Is now
safe to speak of results. Careful es.
timates place the yleld of spring wheat

W o TR AT,

parts of the world the production of
| whent Ig diminishing today; but as It
diminishes Canada’s will increase;
therefore, it In safe to predict that in &
fow years from now n large part of the
world will be looking to western Can.
ada for Its wheat supply, and ospe-
clally will the United States. In many
parta of western Cnnada it la possible
to have a hundred-mile square df
| wheat, without a break. A writer saya:
“"We were driven west and north of
Moose Jaw through 20 miles of dead
I ripe wheat, ncres of stocks and wall-
worked summerfallows. One of these
flelds would yield 40 bushels to the
acre, and another man had oata that
would yield 80 or 100 bushels to the
ncre.  In this district wheat will aver-
age 30 to 15 bushels. The conditions

A Central
ut 30 bushels per nere, winter wheat at
over 40 bushels, and oals exceed 6O
bushels per acre. Harley also has
proved an abundant yleld What wil)
atiract the reading public more than
volumes of Agures will be the fact that
those who have been lnduced through
the Influence of the Government 1o ae-
cept of 160 acres of free grant Iand;
or, by the persuasion of friends to
lenve thelr home State of Dakota, Min
nesotn, lowa, Ilinols, Michigan, In
diunn, Ohlo, Nebraska or the other
Btates from which people have gone,
have done well, Financially, they are
in a better position than many of them
ever expected to be, and in the mat
ter of health, In social conditions, they
have lost nothing,

One person who has Just returned

from & trip through

the Lethbridge Dis

trie, where winter County
wheat hns a strong School
hold with farmers,

EAYS:

“"We saw some mag
nificent wights, The
crops were, In fact, all
that eould be desired

In a fow years from
pow these great plaine
over whose breadth for
years roved

hundreds of Town
thousands of Scheool
herdsa of cat- House

e —— -
millions of bulfalo

tle, 1otlowing the
| that once grazed thelr grasaes, will
be a solld grain feld covering a

territory of aver 30,000 square milles
nnd very Htile of It but what will yet
be worth from $40 to $60 per acre. Al
ready the homestead and preemption
lands are belng well filled.

In the district of Calgary, south, vast
and north, which comprises Nanton,
High River and other equally lmpor-
tant districts, a correspondent of the
Winnipeg (Manltoba) Free
pays: (Aug 21) "“The grain In this
district iv golng to make some money
for the farmers this year. All the
crop is now crowding along and is good
onboth irrigated and unlrrigated lands.”

There are to be
speak of a “ploneering” lfe in west
erp Canada, but as one man sald, it

da Farmer Finishing Cutting His 70-Acre Fleld of Wheat

Press

found those who

wore never better and throughout the
district the people are assured of &
| most prosperous year.”
I It would be unfair to ¢lose this ar-
‘Illtlt.' without quoting from an expert
| erop-correspondent regarding the (wo
Battlefords in Central Saskatchewan,
fon the line of the Canadinn Northern
| Ratlway., Writlng on August 18th of
‘Ihln yonr, he says

“1t Is pecessary Lo drive about six or
| weven miles out of the town of North
Battleford In order to see the hest
|eropa of the district.  This morning 1
wios driven about 20 miles to the
| morth and west of the town and in o™
the drive did not see o poor crop. 1
enw one wheat crop which the owner
estimates will yleld 40 bushels per
ncre, and 1 belleve it.”

City Church
in Central
Canada

He then crogsed the Soas
katehewnn river to the South
town, or Hattleford proper,
and continues his report:

“Qonditions nrouvnd the old
town are as good If not bet-
. ter than those to the porth

of the viver. This district has much
the best wheat crop prospect of any

I have Ipspected this year, consld-
oring sample and yleld, The weath.
eér conditions for the whole senson
have boen idenl and the result |s what
might easily be termed a bumper crop.
A sample sheaf brought in [rom the
|furm of George Truscott was shown
to me which spoke for Itself This
farmer 8 sald to have sixty acres
which will vield 45 bushels per acre.

In stuting an average for the dis-
trict of South Battleford | would say
thut the wheat will yield 36 bushels
per acre.  The orta will yleld about
45 and barley 36 bushels per acre”

A correspondent summing up o trip
over the Canadinn Northern Rullway,
from Dauphin to Battleford, says:

“As 1 Ingpected the-crops In the vae

A Specimen Gup of Elev
Many Towns |

fathers was discomfort and hurdship
The opening up and development of
western Canada, with s ratlroml Hnes
to carry oneé to almost the il rHont
part of it, the telegraph e to fash
the pews to the oulslde world, the tel
ephone to talk to onew neighbor, the

dally and woeekly mnll wervice which
brings and carvies lettors to  the
friends in distant paris; the schools |

| yoaded by college-bred and highly cer
| tifieated

teachers; the churches
manned by brilliant divines; the clubs;
the social and festive life; what Is
there about any of this (o give to the
man who goes there to make his home
the credit of being a ploneer? Noth
ing! He might as well be In any of
the old middlewest Btates. In olher

ators That May Be
n Central Canada

Seen

this is ploneering | don't for the lfe jrlous disteiots §fouod The Tarimers and
of me see what our forefathera had |other tizen without cxveption
| to complain of" He didn't know, | lilled with oxpoctant enthusinsm over
though, for the ploneering of his ford | Thie Yedrs prosped I8 No district was

could pot boust of Nelds
v bushels per nore wheut, or 50 o
G0 bushels per acre oats, and of 40
biughels per acre of barley

It Is not an unusunl thing o many
parts of western Cannda for a farmer

found which

of

1o have 10000 to 30000 bushels of
whent, In the Roulean district it ia
| snld that there are several farmors
who will have 20,000 bushels af onts

any many flelds will return one hune
dred bushels to the nore.

It takes an army of men to Landl
theWentern Canada crop, and It is ¢s
timutod thut 30,000 people huve hoou
brought ln this year to assist in
great undectaking; there belng excurs
slons from the outside world near
lovery day for the past six woeeks,

!




